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drawn and invisible until I was within the last few yards of
the summit. Looking upward, I saw at last, at the top of a
rock-cut stair, a little stone chapel lying against the sky.
The cross on its gate was outlined upon an immense
blueness of space, and when I had climbed the last few
yards, I looked down upon the distant earth.

I have climbed many a high mountain in my life, but
never before have I seen a view like that from Mount Sinai.
Everywhere I looked, I saw range upon range of mountains
lying far below, like the waters of a frozen sea. Only to the
south-west did the dark shoulder of Jebel Katherin close the
view. A storm at sea turned into stone is perhaps the only
imagery that may convey some idea of the stupendous spectacle.
Crests of mountains, sharply pointed; long ridges, like waves
about to break, blunted masses of rock, like waves that have
collapsed; enormous, sweeping, scooped-out valleys, like a
backwash of water arrested in the moment of gathering itself
to re-mount the heights; all these lay spread below, hungry,
savage, and desolate. On this cloudless day, and in the clear
air, I could see great distances. To the east, the golden
sands on the Sinai side of the Gulf of Akaba were plainly
visible, edged with blue water which stretched eastward to
the country of Ibn Saud. Northwards, I surveyed the terrify-
ing barrier of mountains that runs into the heart of Sinai,
and to the north-west these giants lowered their flanks and
descended gently towards the Gulf of Suez. In the Wadi
below, the Wadi Seba'iyeh, I could see camel-tracks
lying like grey threads. As I was looking at the blue mass
of Jebel Katherin, whose twin peaks are slightly higher than
Mount Sinai, I saw a bird fly from a rocky ledge several
hundred feet down and come slowly across the space between
the two mountains. He was joined in a few moments by his
mate, and those two great birds, slowly moving above the
distant earth, were the only signs of life. I am almost sure
they were golden eagles.

Lifted above the world, on the highest point of the moun-
tain's summit, is the small Chapel of Mount Sinai; within a
few yards of it, and separated from it by a low stone wall and
a rail of barbed wire, is a single-roomed mosque which the
Arabs visit once a year to sacrifice a sheep to Moses. Both
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